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THE CHILDREN’S PAGE.

MORE PUZZLES AND ANSWERS TO
THOSE OF LAST WEEK,

The Waekly Stury—The Great Lord Na'son
—A Usefu] Faeally—Leigsr From
Father Times.

A Hero.
The patter of feet was on the stalr,
As the editor turned in his sanctum chalr,
And sald—for wedary the day bad. been—
“Don‘t let another intruder in”

But searce had be uttered the words be-

fore
A face peered In at the half-closed door,
And a child sobbed out—"8ir, mother said

lddqpme aud tell you that Dan is

“And pray who Is Dan?' The streaming
eyes

Look ?_luestlonlng up, with a strange sur-
prise;

“Not know him? Why, sir. all day he

sold
The wlsem you print, through wet and
cold,

“The newshoys say they coull not tell
The reason his stock went off so well;
I knew! With his voloe so sweet and low,
Could anyone bear o say him, ‘No¥

“Anpd the money he made, whatever it be,
He carled stralght home to mother and

me.
No matter about his rags, he spid,
If only he kept us clothed and fed,

“And he did it, sir, tradging through rain
an

cold,
Nor ."lt(;:;lk‘.'d till the last of his sheets was
sold;

But he's dead—he's dead! and we miss
him so!

And mother—she thought voi might want
to know."

In the paper next morning, as “leader,”
ran

A paregraph thus—"The newshoy, Dan,

One of God's little heroes, who

Did nobly the duty he had to de,

For mother and sister earning bread,

By patient endurance and toil—is dead.”

Margaret J. Preston.

GRAYDMO R " K's STORYT,

Of How 1t Was That She Falled to Seq
Lufayette,

I think it's pretty hard!" sald Polly.
“When it isn't school, It's dishes, and
when It sn't dishes, It's potato-pecling,
or dusting. or bedmaking—and it's tak-
ing care of a baby all the time! No, you
nealn’'t look at me, grandma. If 'm
crees, I've got a right to be. 1 guess
you'd be crows too!"

“Suppose you tell me about (t?” sald
granidma.

“0 iU's just that evervthing happens
to spoll my fun alway, and I'd counted
on going over to Underhill’'s Pond this
afternoon: but [ might have known how
it m:um in-!"'

Y wus just abou! as Incoherent as
ot‘l-uu- disappointed little girls are apt to

“You see,” she sald, “we girls were go-
Ing on & hunt for arbutus and running-
box and ground-pine to dress the u-!amﬁ-
room wit It's Miss Powers' birthday,
amd the girls all love her so dearly that
they want to do something, and we didn't
know anything else we could do that she
lked so well”

“Yes," mald grandma.

It was only a little word, but It sounded

hopeful

“Mamma sald I might go, and then
ust at the last minute came a message
rom Miller's that Mrs. Miller was tuken
slck, and they wanted mamma right
away, Bo, of course, Joe's on my hands
for the afternoon: and because mamma
gays 1 can't take him, I've got to stay

ome T think it's fust too mean! As (f

would hurt him! He's taken as long
walks as that lot of times.'

Joe, a brown eyved urchin of féur Sum-
mers, came in from the yard fust In time
to Bnd himself the subjeor of discussion.
atated plonting. o it 10 o e

00 shal
ﬂrﬂ} on the Kitehen l!'tmhl"fy o hess

Well, you can't,” Polly answered, cross-
Iy, “und you can fust ga back and wipe

our shoes on the mat, instead of track-

dust all over my clean floor.”
Polly! Pollr'!.'.' sald grandma.
w{hm re:"—she wrung ot her digh-
el with & vicicus little twist, and then
sat down sulklly, “Mamma sabl he'd be

.
“

‘Sure o get his feet wel, an' have croup:

but 1 eﬂlﬁ_ believe but what I could take
A shade of pain passed over grandma's

ce.

-'a L that very thing once,” she
ly. “Did 1 ;

my sister, Polly " ever tell you about

A8 not much for

£
g
:

arch of vinws and flowers up at the
of the street, and four of the school
girls were to stand under it as he rode
hold Mowers that
were to be offered to him. But we didn’t
and green-houses
In those G?a. mcuuldn't ’n up to
Brooks' and order cartloads o
cAR NOw; 80 we :m: to"U::‘;l;
hill's i, just as you 0
to-day. Violets and arbutus and ground-
ﬁm grew then as they do

fore the other girls
though, mother had to 9 out in a hurry.
1 suppose she forgot all about us chil-
dren; but, anyhow, 1 was left alone
with litth Sally, and when the girls came
I didn't know what better to do with hr;
than to take her along. Mother ha
said no when Sally asked to go; for she
sald the ground round the pond was al-
ways wetl and In Springtime, and
she didn’t think it was dent.

“But Sally was too littla to be left
alone in the house, and I thcught 1 was
quite able to take care of her, so she
came with us, laughing and chattering,
and perfectly delighted to be going wit
the big girls,

“As for my staying,” gradma continu-
ed, “that seemed quite impossible, I was
one of the four girla chosen, and my
white dress had just bien freshly |ron-
ed, and I had new blue ribbons to wear.
It would never do, I thought, to be left
out of the flower gathering.

“It was lale in the ewvening hefore we
got home, and we were all ofl us protty
tired, But poor little Sally was hardly
able to drag one foot after the other;
her shoes were all wet and muddy he-
gides, and 1 knew mother would blame
mé for having taken her.

“Bhe was waiting for us at the door,
and the look she gave me as she picked
Sally up in her arms made me feel about
as sorry and ashamed as 1 ever felt in
my lfe, She did not #cold me or punish
me, but just took no notice of me in
a way that seemod harder to bear than
any puniahment could have been, while
she undressed Sally and bathed her poor
tired little feet before she put her to
bed. 1 went to bed mysell preity early,
and the next thing [ remember was
mother coming to my bedside and wik-
Ing me,

" “You must go for Doctor Rossiman,’
she eaid. ‘Sally {s so sick I dare not
leave her”

“I dresssd myself as fast as 1 could,
and went out. I had never been In the
street so early before, but things looked
s0 gray and ghostly that I was frighten-
@], and ran up the street just ns hard
as [ could. It seemed forever before 1
could wake any one uf. but [ suppose It
{-ral':y wasn't so very long before we got
ne

“Doetor Tossman shook his headl and
looked very grave when he saw Sally,
and T went off in a corner and cried as
It my heart would break, when | heard
mather telling him  all about the long
walk and the wet feet, I'd always sald
my prayers every night and morning,
Polly, but I never prayed us [ p:’a\\'n--!
that morning, for my lttle sister's life.

“No one thought of the jprocesslon or
Lafavette's coming, you may be sure, and
my flowers were all forgotten In the tub
where T had placed them to keep fresh
over night,

“The flowers had cost me dear, for
all the morning, while the town was allve
with people coming and golng and mnk-
ine rendy for the great'dolngs in the
afternoon, we sat n a darkened room
and watched the little Aushed face on
the plllow, and lstened to the hoar&se,
;rnu'py rattle that choked and suffocated

er

"0 gradma! grandina!” erled Polly, her
own tears flowing by this time. ‘“She
didn’t die then, Jid she?"

Gradma took off her spectacles and
wiped them slowly. It all happened very
long ago, vet to this day it was hard
“r np'nlr. of it without a lump in her

irnal.

“It was just at noon,” she sald, brok-
enly.  “We heard the drums beating,
and the fifes playing, and the tramp of
horses out In_ front of the houge—the
old house in Warren street, Polly. You
know it? But I had no thought of going
to the window to Jook; for fust then
Sally raised up In bed and cried out, ‘0,
Lafayetie's musie!

“She was a little thing, and could hard-
ly speak plain.’ Grandma’s volce falled
fu.r & moinent.

“When we lald her down on the plllow
it was all over. Lafayette's music had
passed by, and It was growing falnter
and fainter az they marched up the
street; but little Sally was dead!"”

Polly ran across the room and put
both arms around her grandmother's
neck. Hre tears choked her so that she
could not speak, and for a few moments
the ®lver locks that had been brown
as Polly's own when Lafayette came
to Hudson, lay very close beside Polly’'s
rough Httle mop of curls, though no word
was =poken between them,
stn'x:gln,; Iln’nllrv!"lcal‘!mlhthe wchool girls,

ront of the ope
“are you ready? H up i
olng,” she answere.
!Iul gErandma Interrupted:

'R_un along and get ready, dear. It
won't mntg any Aifference If 1 don't go
to Mothers' Meeting this afternoon. I'm
glad 1 stopped on the way, and Joe and
I witl take care of ench other,"

‘0, grandma!" erfed Polly, her face
all in a queer pucker of smiley and tedrs,
--:g: you ru{!.r mean L7

randma her lovingly,

“Why not?™ she sald. “Have a good
tlmre, and make Miss Powers' birthiny-
room bright. She has hor dmaother's
retty name, Verena. Did T tell you that

erena Powers took my that day
and gave Lafayette the bunch of May
blossoms? But I put mine In little Sally's
hand.'—Pansy, In “Christian Work."

The Genarnl,

The nursery regiment one da
ﬂ’mu mig'h.tal up an;i“:ﬁ:n.'

Last s Amawers,, A 5t

~1. Touraco | o). 2. Star-

g (tark is . 4. Toucan

(two-can), §. o'er o er
Pintall (p in

t
ant). 6. w2y fy L.
5. Stork.(st, o'er k). 9. Ounce, 1w, nx

U in x). M, . 13 -
(i on s). 13, (hare). 14. Lorls

m'er 1#). '&. Deace. 16.
0).

n-—mam.

2%.—This ia the author's lat: Sur-mise
(), Com- Y (8), Pro-ceed (), Suc-cess
gy e O - pine

o - L -

("' el Tumber of points, &

2. —Ink.

3.—Mr. A dled before completing his
2ith year, and, as he was born anh:l;e
#th of February and 1700 was not m;
ym':;‘ he 1!::1 onlgeﬂf:?(;n‘::thdln.

um .

ct!l:.ﬂu:n, l:twﬂ, sterlet, settler, tres-
tle.

-

SwERnRE

31.—Demenstrator.
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The Puzzle Columo,

the first Sunday fn each month, the

mg:u"ut the two leaders In the contest
wil] appear at the head of the ml“m:&
and there will be a first and o seco
prize,

W, —Transposition.
Some fifty summers ONE had seen,
But never twenty miles had been

From hls own parish steeple!
Church TWO he was, and thought it right
That he should keep the church In signt,

And dwell with good church people.

At t he THREED perhapa.iwo score

or hlI’ic!'!s. and found himself In FOUR,
l*eu all was strange and novel

Iie paced the long streets up and down,

stared at the townsmea and the town,
At mansions and aghovel,

A traveled man, good ONE came home,
And FIVE all those inclined to roam,
Of outland risk and dangeri—
“Po visit FOUR i3 no small joke:
Trere's more than thirty thousand folk,
And every man a stranger!”
M. C. 8
B.~Anagram.
(*'The song of the Compositor,” with no
offence to the Typos.)
“I am the great compositor,
Ten milllon ems 1've set;
[ worry each contributor,
And make him fume and sweat;
I cause, in hues iridian,
The poet's words to fly,
While in deep depths Numldian
He Jongs for me to die.”

“The type in high festivity
I seatter far and wide,

While down a steep declivity
His hopes most wildly shide,

I knocked out an apostrophe,
And out I gouge an 'L’
Complefing the catastrophe
By setting ‘sign’ for ‘sign.’

L] . . . L] L] .

“To have his poorer efforts msan
Correct i8 all that he must ask;

Eft 3o by him It will be deen
‘I mar the poet’s flner task.'

L'envol.

O, poger friends, when ALL no more

L's (o humiliation treat,

Whitt joy will thrill each deep heart's core
And dear will be our ideal sheet,
Novus Homo. |
B-TANGLED FLOWERS,
1. 2,

LOER BBUT

EV LD ASOT
LEBI " RRON

IE ?\'1'1 HELS

DD LN 8FLO
BAYI 16 LW
HTHG DEDIE
SADE SADR

Read—forward or backward, up or down
or dlagonally In any direct from the
upper left hand corner to the lower
right hand corner, and find the names of
four kinds of fNowers. RALPH.

H-TERMINAL ADDITIONS.

Then the city of anclent art

Baw in the South her rival part;

Hebe basked neath Afric's sun,

Where now green vines o'er ruing run,

ONE, TWO, and THREE held regal
SWay

Proud clitles of an ancient day.

Thelr fame, of which the bards have

told,
Bhall live till tlme tself grows old.
CEPHAS,
--WHAT THEY SAILD.
1-2. A vegetable stand beside,
SONE, TWO, a few,” the tallor cried;
4 But thinking thig too rough a joke,

SPHRER, THREE, a placid Quaker
spoke,
{, A drummer sald, *“Them can’'t be

FOUR:"
To be so pralsed, they blushed the more,
5. 0 what a thing to FIVE!" the florist
And botanist together chorused,
6. “I1l box your ears,” the farmer sald,
“1f on my SIX again you tread.
7. "BEVEN" mused a jockey, looking
wise:
wrhat means a bay, 1 should surmise.'
%, “You don't know EWIHT,” a pert cook
chimes,
“Phough bay is very good, sometimes. '
9, “Twenty-four NINER; there's no slioy
fo those,” remarked the goldsmith’s boy.
10. A cooper spoke: his pride was fine:—
“1 don't have any TEN In mine" ’
1, A stoker, looking balf -ELEVEN-—
“Make haste; I'm due on Number Seven.
12, Each bought his greens, and went his

way.
Bo hete"; the TWELVE no mo{f t(? asay.

9-A CIPHER ACCOUNT.

A rallroad con'ractor was called awny
suddenly on the last haif-day of the
week, {m prymaster having been given
the day to attend @ funeral, the con-
tractor requesied his attorney, who was
at the pfce, to forward to the foreman
the money due one of his crews. To
this the attorney agreed. Hut he found,

on  seare for the paymaster's time-

slips an hour later, only the following
m um:

Monday, % men, SA. DU dollars,

Tueaday, 11 " 8N. RE dollars,

Wednesday, {imen,  ED. UA dollars.

Thu 2 ‘men, U8, BA dollars,

M' ay. 10 men, BB, EU dollars,

» 14 men, UT. NU dollars,

Total, 82 duys, STR. NA dollars.

ol B S L

were recelving, while
% E away, with
e S M
money in balf an
-~ : -
sy

hour. But the attarmey was equal to
the oy, .#‘E.' money—exactly
nrorr:;.l—-m ready before t train
Art

What was the Imnt for each
Aot Anhat e Uh PRAEEs
H w [
clpher word? JABPER.
#.-ENIGMA.
“Be early to bed and be to -
"8 my motto in life, on.h:m by

the ‘wine.
On the very top floor of your mansion [
And s:ﬂ'r go down stalrs by night or by

But, hed company comes and I'm bid
1o the feast
I nentl. Inot a word, but go well-dressed,
" eusl, .
Or, wlllh impudent swagker your gardena
Ta

Tl I'm sent off to town, for the sake
of the uhwﬁt

When charming Maud Muller piled high
the sweet hay,

I was there close beside her, the long

summer day.
Despite the Gom{ Templars, with thought

of 8

I bring out ardent spirits for all who
come In.

Though a weather-worn
up to by a

I have shown the white feather In many
n brawl;

And 1 change my position #o often, you

veteran, looked

may
With propriety call me a “Vicar of Bray.™
MAHBEL P.

From the Muil.Bag,

Dear Father Times:—1 was dellghted to
recelve your kind letter, telling me [ had
won the sccond prize, I fesl quite reward-
ol for all the bor it cost, | am sure the
rlee page you send us each week js not
enfoyed more by anyone than your little
friend in Waverly, Sincerely,

ANNIE MARTIN.

From Father Tlmes,

Heally, small psaple, the mall bag In &
dally refreshmegts, for in It each morn-
ing we are sure to find numbers of neat-
v written and bright notes expressing
the Interest of some of you In your page.
That is right it is pleasure to receive your
upinions, especially when they are sueh
sutisfactory omes, and the new names
wing added to the list of e-Prize
ampetitors Indicate that the Interest is
by o means confined to the city, or ita
vicinity, but s shared by children iIn
mny  eountles. The prizets for this
manth are excellent, and we only t
that there are but two to be awa

However Virginla boys and girls are
plucky youngsters, ns well as clever on
il are not easlly  discournged. Don®
mind one fallure, bt try again, and keep

lolng that untll success in the shape
f a prize -'--ml'? along,

e names of all competitors will

pear at the end of the month, e

The Hero of Tralalgar,

When Horatlo Nelson was a lad of ten
he wid sent to boarding school. Bein
wastel by quinsy and naturally of sma
tature, ta his fellow students, he seemed
quite insignificant, He wus soon recogs
nized, however, as the most daring boy In
the _-n.‘ll;u.‘#l. teh

tme dark night a councl] of war w
held regiurding the capture lnf A pear ll:':
which stood at m short distance from the
dormitory. When every one else had re=
fused to undertake the job, Nelson offer-
e his services, A rope was tled aroun
s waist and he was literally
over om the tree. Though attended with
prcat exertlon and no little danger, he
.u-rnm])lillh«l the feat, returning with an
armiul of pears, which he Immed
distributed amonyg his schoolmates, When
naked why he did not keep some for him-
self, e replled that “he did pnot care
for them, he only did it because the
others were afroid.”

The same year he wes sent to sea and
two yvears later Joloed an arctie
tlon. One morning when thelr wis
frozen In off the coast of Greenland,
Nelson persunded two sailors to steal out
nnd ki) & pelar bear that had boeen pro-ﬂ-
Ingg about, When the bear was attac "
It became very combative and tha sall-
ors heat a hasty retreat, leaving Nelson

to follow, Instead of doing so, how-
ever, he Iu-rt on  fNghting  and
have certain been Killed had not the

Iew on which was standing, broken off
and foated away, Leaving the ship was
forbldden and he was armmlnglrnrenrl-
mnnd;-d. But fr;:m that time wis
rapidly promoted.
“Never ulvetup“' rom-:! llo“:e“h;_u
motto, Soon after belng appoln
taln, he wasg sent to Naphkes ﬂlb\%t
wtches to Sir Willlam  Hamilton,
En:llnh pmbassador, Though Nelson was
as yet little known, Sir William divi
his ability, told his wife that he w
bring home to dinner a man who wou
some day be the most famous man in
millﬂ?n TR ths and Sir wm&
ut a few mon a
Hamilton's predictions were realined,
the lut of July, 178, Napoleon Honaparte,
intent on conquering Europe, lnlg’g-
0 French veterans at Alexandria, i,
Nelson with the English flest pursusi
him and on the 1st of August at 1 dﬂﬂ
A. M., sighted the port and distinguls
the tri-colored flag of France, Nelson,
who for three days had hardl
glept, now ordered dinner. It was on
arising from that meal that he
Blnce . rurrmual remmnr: “entls-
men, by this time to- L]
galned uw peerage or Westminirter ab-
bey.” All the captalns were now called
toether to declde on the met of at-

tack, Captain Berry, ent over
the plan adopted, eried out: “If we sug-
ceed, what will the world say?"'

“There (8 no i lg.llu cuse,” rephied
Nelson, “That we shall suceséd Is cer-
tain; who may live to tell _t.h. Mg
a very _different question. At 6

o'clock P .M, the battle began. Nelson
had his eolors flylng from :u':_mum

ris of the M.m not




